Siam
be seen no more wandering in these regions,
as I am wandering, men of the white race,
who are so foolishly covetous of governing
immemorial Asia, and of disturbing everything
they find there.
The two fantastic, and, as they seemed,
incandescent towers, which I was watching
from this window, cool with singular rapidity-
cool from their base, no doubt because the
base is buried in the temple, which in turn
is buried in the damp medley of trees. The
red glow persists now only on the extreme
point, and, as I watch, it changes quickly to
violet and fades away.
The light of the immense panorama dies
like the light of a lamp that is blown out, and
the forest is filled with darkness beneath an
ash-coloured sky, in which lingering green and
yellow lights alone indicate the side where the
sun has set The Buddhas around me begb
to cause me uneasiness. I imagine that they
are playfully raising their shoulders under the
thick brown mantles, which deform them so
that they look like stout old dowagers swathed
h far.
The ruins are wrapt in a sudden majesty, and
my continued presence seems a profanation.
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